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IT AIN'T REAL, 
Y! COME ONS 
THEY‘LL CALL THE 

COPS ON US! 
















SS Ap, | 
ee A 4! 








Oh, MOTHER. THAT 
WAS 100 DAMN WEIRD. 
DEMONS AND NEW AGE 
GIRLS ANO REALIY MEAN 
ANGELS ANO A TALKING 
AAROVARK..._ A A TALICN 


AAROVARK... 
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AY” AARDVARK, 
huh? WITH ME 


S0RRy, 
3M HAVING 
A ROUGH 

TIME. 


YOU NE 
BIG GUY. 


BEEN "HANGING ‘our 
FOR A WHILE NOW-- 
UTI AIN'T HEARD SO 
S ASO STOR’ 


THAT'S A LONG 


SfoRY. AND IT DOESN'T 
HAVE A PUNCHLINE. LET'S JUST 
SAY THAT ALL J KNOW 15 THAT 


ae cite aie 

L f OSE ’ 
Boots OF HIS, THAT'S f acle 7 pe ai 
Me er CExL HIM. THEY'RE tris ALLEY. YOU'RE MY 


FRIENDS-- AND THIS 
TAKES CARE OF THEM, IS MY HOME. 





7 NO. THAT'S ’ 
A FIFTY- 
MILLIMETER 
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A DON'T USE IT. IT'S 
MILITARY. 


DLEY TO Q 
HRAPNEL WITH A 
SINGLE SHOT. 





THE DAMN THING WR 
BRINGS BACK ALL hy 
THE WRONG KIND 


4 OF MEMORIES. = 
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BUT FOR THE GIRL, /T 
BI DOESN'T MAKE A 


[4 
SIMMONS WERE STILL 
ALIVE. STILL HUMAN. 
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I'LL KILL YOU 
TOO, YOU DRUNK 


OLD TURD. 


NASTIES 
TONIGHT. 


IGOTA 
CASE OF THE 
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I DON‘T GET IT, AL. 
FIRST YOU'RE DREAMING 
ABOUT TALKING AARD- 

VARK: ee en YOu "RE 


AN 
FEA noo 


Ws 
BUT SOME THING ‘S 
HAPPENING HERE-- ‘ANO THERE'S THE ' 
SOMETHING ey re a — 


MIGHT THREATE: 


THE FILTHY STRETCH . E 
OF PAVEMENT THAT DION'T : Q THE PUNK WILL BE EASY TO 
SPAWN CALLS HOME. | WHERE'D THE PUNK OLLOW-- AND MAY LEAD 

| Ger THAT CANNON? | SPAWN TO SOME ANSWERS. 


THEN, PERHAPS, THE 
KILLING STARTS. 


PRECIOUS 
AND _ NOW. 
See THERE'S NO 
HOLE. COULD’VE 
PUT pe FIST RIGHT 


STRANGE KIND OF 
GUY, AL. TRULY 
UNIQUE. 
















YEAH, ' 
YEAH, IDIDWO 
THAT CREEP 


A © ) Canc naves. | 
= I | ! | STREET GANGS.| 
fa i I 


BOOMER”-- 
THE PLOT THERE'S A HISS, 
THICKENS. HYDRAULIC... 





I'M CLEAN, 
NORTON! 
I SWEARS 


WE DON'T 
SWEAR EITHER, 
BOOMER! WE DO 
sade WE 


WHITE MIDDLE CLASS 
COMPUTER GEEK ar leace ire 
STREET GANGS. gabe one 


NOT A TALKING 
AROVARK... 
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SPOKE 
H 


WELL 
N. BYRON. ) 


ANK YOU. 





BRING HIM 
DOWN HERE SO 
THAT I CAN YELL 
AT HIM SOME 

MORE, BYRON. 


T 
TELLING YOU THERE'S 
A PROBLEM WITH 
THAT ALLEY WE'RE 
SUPPOSED 


TO TAKE. 


THAT ALLEY WILL GIVE 
CORRIDOR-- RIGHT 
IEART OF 


BESIDES, 
THEY WANT 
'(T NOW! AND 

WHAT 


[AT DO. 
NERDS DO? 


Oh, NUTS. 
HE'S TOAST. 


| A TURF WAR-- 
NW] AND SPAWN'S Wf 
IN] HOME /S RIGHT IN Th 
MW) THE MIDDLE OF IT. 


Nt POWER DEPLETED, Wil 
h FIXING HIS CHEST. iii 
ANY GUNS 


Ni} TOO MANY 
|} DOWN THERE TO 


| GO AFTER THEM 


i RIGHT NOW, 


i ANYWAY. 


[T'S THE WRONG 
TIME FOR AN 


ATTACK. HE 
LEARNED TO TELL 


1 


THE DIFFERENCE-- 
BACK IN THE WARS. 


an UA 


THERE'S AN IMPOR- 
TANT RULE TO WAR. 
IF ALL YOU'RE DOING 
1S DEFENSE, YOU'RE 
SCREWED. 


YOU HAVE TO 
CREATE THE 
SITUATION. 


BUT FIRST OF ALL, 
YOU WATCH OUT 
FOR YOUR BUDDIE. 
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4 CYBORG ENFORCER | 
THE CREEP 
GANG. BIG AND 
MEAN, BUT RATHER 
EMOTIONAL . 





BuT FirST, 
I GotTA ShOW 
THOSe NERdS tHIS 
aLLeY BELOnGS 
tO ThE 
CREEPS. 


SURE. THIS 
1S A SMELLY, 
FILTHY RATHOLE 
OF AN ALLEY, 


Hey! THiS 
IS REaLly 
UPSEeTEING mE, 
YoU JERKS 





Me ONe ShRED 
oF COMPASSIOn. 


SITUATION. 


SUMMON. 
HIS HELL- 


BORN ae 
a POWER... r. 
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PSYCHOLOGICAL |), 
WARFARE -- 


N THE FIRST STEP 
zl IN CREATING THE 


SITUATION... 


THe 
BATTLE WiLL 
BE FOUGHT HERE: 
E WAR WILL ENO 
HERE. ALL 


oA 
CREEPS WILL 
dle. 


HeRE I 
Am StiLt UPSEt 
OVeR BUFFY aND_ } 
NOW TA/ISS It IsN‘T 
FalR. (T_[Sn'T 
FAIR al ALL. 


AAND SOON. 


AT TH 
NERD CAMP. 


Se a«z 


WAR WILL 
ENO. THE ALLEY 
WILL BE YOUR 

parting ac aad 
1 . OW 

AT MIDNIGHT. FACE KILCHERDS! 

he ‘Gir 


HOLOGRAM. 

GOT TO BE A 

HOLOGRAM. 
COOL. 





































































































OKAY. I 
THINK THEY'RE 
JUST ABOUT 
FINISHED. 





CAIEEFPS 
KILL NEROZ!/ 
NIROS KILl 
CRIEPSS 
AlL CAEEPS DIES 
\ ALL NESAOS OIE f 


THE ALLAYS 
BYSION - 
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AL 


se 








ott iret std 
wareitiahaia, 





Aros scanibve0 
INTO A LIVING 4 Feira 
ald iy nose ove wre A ia 
Ment Genre. Lie 


A SPLASH 
OF AN ALMOST NUKE- 


PROOF PROTON- HEAVY 
ALLOY. Ammen 





But IT's Lae 


= ey 
--NOT To KEEP ‘ 
PEOPLE IN. px IN = 
hl Se er 





THE ESCAPE ARTIST 
Houdini SAID 
ABOUT A BANK 
VAULT HE LOCKED 
HIMSELF INTo. 


fT 17° NOT FUN, AN Wh Fe) 
IT'5 NOT PRETTY-- Jaman 


fa, | 
IT'S BUILT 
TO KEE? | 
PEOPLE OUT-JiM 
pao 





EMPIRA 





